insolence." "Come to the point." "Make your peace
proposals." "This is a Peace Meeting." "Tell us what
you suggest as a basis for lasting peace." "Have done
with all this. We want your help, not your sneers."

Nicanor smiled, bowed to the Patriarch and said:
"Most Holy Father, before I come to consider the
future as I hope to do, if not interrupted, I wish to make
a clear statement of the present. All proposals made by
my Party must be based on our view of the present. I
must, therefore, be permitted to say exactly how we
view the present."

This silenced the interrupters. He continued: "I was
saying that our Emperor's nephew, filled with hopes of
military glory, had started for the East to take up his
command. However, it reached this soldier's ears that
the Green Faction, stirred by repeated request, by over-
whelming social need, and by its own hope of social
improvement, had determined to contest the election for
Consul. He learned that it was the intention of the
Green Faction, the strictly legal intention, to restore to
that office, if it so chanced that the will of the people
returned their candidate to the office, to restore to that
high Office, the Consulship, all those old powers still
lawfully attached to it, to make it again what it always
was before successive despots stifled it, the citizens1
defence against the tyranny and iniquity of brutal,
treacherous and illiterate wearers of the purple."

Here all the Greens present broke out into enthusiastic
cheering.  Nicanor allowed them to applaud while he
watched the effect of his words upon Justinian.  Theo- 0
dora saw the smile of relish on his face; he was enjoying
this attack.   Justinian watched him with  cool good ,
humour; the touch about his illiterate uncle had not
been missed. As the applause diminished, Nicanor again
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